A Living EPITAPH upon the CROIWND WOMEN: 


OR THE F-/ 


LOVELY GRANADEFRR 


F& 7ob ſhoold rife and {ſee this faſhion 
That 1s come now into this Nation, 

He would ſay he never ſaw 
Such Monſters in Arab : 
Hz'd Daughters fairer then ye know 
| That never wore a high Cocko: 
Iſatab the Propher tells 

hat Women did wear Hoods and Bells 
In cincliorg Ornaments went ftoe 
Seme had Toers like to the Moon, 
For which there was 2 curſe fo added 
Fair Ladies turn'd bald and fcabbel: 
And ſo their Sin 9id grom fo groſs, 
Turn'd fruirfull Land o Barreneſs, 
Their fault a3 1 ſuppoſe was f2 
Faſhioned like to our Cocko 
We imitate them very far, 
They wete itil, but we are war- 

The Women now are 1nrn'd fo vain, 
That eyery Hutllie has a Taain + 
Some wants a Pag=to hold it up, 
Ana ſome does 11ail it io the Duh: 
1 mean not by your Ladies fine 
Putrs on Hawk-boods before they dink 
But Fidlers, Suters and others Wives 
Pai on Cacko's like great Bze-hives. 
A Burgeſs Wife, as i heard ſay 
Did wear a Goli Chin on a Day, 
And came to 1eze a grea: Man dine 


With this Gold Chain, and Cloaths moi fice 


For which Extravagince | bear 
The Exciſe was doubl'd that ſame year; 
Firlt oohen this Ha bir did appear 
For Gold ſome Mea vid horns wear: 
There's ſomethicg more | will conceal 
The 4bby (tairs cap tell right well: 
W here farft Cocko'y were firſt invented. 
They tay the Pope «2d be conſented, 
This Lavd is trurn'd ſo wonirous groſs 
None know an old Wife by a Laſs 
Qoleſs that they rytn op their Tails, 
For all their Heade ie full of Siils, 
There is fome Woman | 2m ſure 
Will ſpend mate money within few year 
Upon theit heade and eike their rails, 
Might pay their Hurhands diverſe Billy, 
The Tayetners go co with foree 
Fhey'l have Co's tho a bareArſe, 


And {»me vas {ilk hinge Ore iheir Doups 


By mixt wiſcounts 2nd ill fall Stroup, 
Toey're Gravadeers not worth a Plack 
Fr ch<y fight bet apon their Back, 
Viſden Ladies meets on Street like Dams 


They joyo their Heads as they were Rams 


Ar they go wincing 98 the Street, 
They look down to theſr Golden feet, 
And then they caſt their heads fo lighg 


« 


Looks back's ſee if ctixir Tail be right 
Foor Babes that know nor Good ot ill 
Whom their tond Machers thus do ſpill 
With Tippets and heir high Coko's 

Tho bubles hinging at their Noſe, 

Thefe innacents are not to blarre, 

But to their Mothers 'tis a ſhame, 

When men do ſee thzy much admltg 

So much Mortality is here 

Thoſe Granadeers comes in kehind} 

With Top fails up before the wind. 

Their Gomns and Tails are all indented 
come lay the Taylors did invent it 

Some call ther: windy airy Fools, 

The Women has bzes ac their Schools 
With golden Frenge ahovt their Vails, 
And like young Cats play with their fails, 
That Ancient t13de of merry plz 

King Solomon himſelf did ſay, 

That he was made a ſimple fool 

F. r bieng at the Womans Schoal: 

Good honelt Sampſcr he was lirarp, 

But ye! 3 Woman did tim wrong 

Had Dalt/a had a Cucka, 

She'd *kar'd the D---.-.and him alfo 
Grcat things againſt them in Pax/s ſpeeches, 
But now they mind t> ecar the Bieeches 
If avy Woman pet her wil, 

Her tlusbang ſurely js a tool; 

Unleſs that be cando ny ter 

Bart wear the Horns, a fimple Matter: 
If Sarah or Rebecca ſaw, | | 
They would lay here there is no Law) 
That Albanre nv truth affords, 

Since ali the Womes are tuznd Logds; | 
She call 'd 40 4% Lord had no Cocko's,! 
U; elfe be frm her Tent wouls po, 
In iead of Cacko's or your Fils, 
Rebzeen hover'd her bead with Vails, 2 
I with 1 could teprove the fin 

That in the World did vrlt begin, 


For it was pride and arrogance, 


Now Bepgpgar Brats do ic advance, © 
Say wha: 4 will th{y'il play their pranks 
I fear that 1 get liccle thanks, 

Cacch bomo's Wives | muſt excuſe 
Their wand and blazes is (till io ufc: 
They gree ropether in a2 unftion 


Their live: depends or mens deftruttion 
Excuſe me ali of honeft Fame 

{ have not mentioned your Name: 

I tell you all doth great aod ſmal,* - 

T his fault is Epidemical 

Whether bigh Cocko's be belt or worſt, 
lthiok $6e Devil aads the fuſt, 5 
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